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THE WHITE (?) MAN’S BURDEN. 





We Americans think sy 


football a game that is sufficiently savage and exciting, but 
Poultney Bigelow tells in the March Cosmopolitan of the 
Spanish Pelota as played in Madrid, where the number of 
casualties far exceed those of the football field. His account 
is graphic and spirited, and will give pleasure to the lovers 


of sport everywhere. 


“Tt would be a good baseball man who could throw the length of a modern steamship and have the ball 
travel swiftly enough to cause a rebound the whole length of the ship. These pelota players could not do this 
with the bare hands. Each wears a leather glove, to the back of which is laced a long basket-work scoop. In 
this rounded trough, which reaches almost to the ground, the player receives the rebounding ball, and hurls it 
back against the wall with the force of a sling. The leverage is, as one can readily see, enormous, and the ball 
strikes with the sound of a musket-ball.”—Extract from Poultney Bigelow’s description. 


The Buildine of Moham- 
med Ss Empire is a very wonderful story, full 


interest and rich in dramatic incident. 
has never before appeared in a popular magazine. It ts 
being told in The Cosmopolitan by John Brisben Walker. | 
Mr. Eric Pape, the noted Boston artist, has excelled all his | 
previous work in the extraordinary illustrations which he 
has furnished for Mohammed and The Building of The 
Mohammedan Empire. 

For more than three years The Cosmopolitan has beet 
able to claim that it has possessed the largest clientele of 
intelligent, thoughtful readers reached by any periodical 
—daily, weekly or monthly—in the world. 


THE COSMOPOLITAN, IRVINGTON, NEW YORK. $1.00 A YEAR. ON ALL NEWS-STANDS, 10 CENTS. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 








“THAT BROTHER OF MY PHYLLIS IS A YOUNG SON OF SATAN. 


WHERE WE WERE SITTING.” 


** GADZOOKS, MAN, ’TWERE EASY TO KILL IT!” 
“ AYE, TRULY; BUT I DARED NOT TRY, LEST PERCHANCE IT WAS NOT THERE.” 


The World’s Progress. 


YESTERDAY was marked by the 
sailing of the Campania and 
of Mrs. Astor.—N. Y. Times. 


And, by the way, it is 
rumored that the flying 
visit which Mrs. Belmont, 
Miss Virginia Fair, and 
W. X. Vanderbilt, Jr., made 

vo Boston on Wednes- 
day had for its raison 

\ détre this Sargent ex- 

Mm@hibition. The promi- 
= nent party of three 

occupied two of the 
handsomest suites at 
the Touraine and were 
naturally the observed 
of all observers as they 
passed in and out of the hotel. 
—N.Y. Times. 


Mrs. Arthur Paget was in pale green satin 
with a diamond tiara and a diamond dog- 
collar. Mrs. Asquith, who made such a 
stir by dancing a pas de deux, with approved 
music-hall steps, having as partner a popu- 
lar guardsman, wore pigeon-blood ruby 
velvet. The Duchess of Marlborough was 
gowned in white muslin embroidered in 
pink and green, and she wore her famous 
pearls and diamond tiara, 

—N. Y. Times. 


The Harry Whites, who for years have 
held an excellent position in London, and 
have attained to social heights to which 
few Americans have climbed, are now the 
subject of many newspaper paragraphs. 

—WN. Y. Times, 


And now, let the Eagle scream. 


GOOD cook is rather to be chosen 
than great riches. 


BUT YESTERE’EN HE DID LOOSE A SNAKE UPON THE FLOOR NEARBY 


Literary Statistic. 
T has been ascertained from official 
sources that during the ten days’ 
embargo when, owing to the deep snow, 
the Street Cleaning Department was un- 
able to carry off waste papers, parodies 
on ‘‘ The White Man’s Burden” accumu- 
lated in the editors’ offices of New York 

to the amount of over seven tons. 


| Faeroe net AGENT: So you want 
ten thousand dollars to cover your 
stock, eh? Now, Isaac, did you ever have 
a fire? 
Isaac: Vell, mine fwend, you couldn’t 
call id a fiah; id vas mine feirst addempt. 
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“« While there is Life there’s Hope.” 


VOL. XXXIII MARCH 16, 1899. No. 850. 
19 West THirry-First St., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage eo foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 
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Ss } and gompel 
— his Mayor to 
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> \ ant at its sessions. 

$ Van Wyck would be 
materially more useful to the organiza- 
tion if he had decent manners. His treat- 
ment of Mr. Davies at the hearing in the 
Elevated Railroad matter was so intem- 
perate as to excite unnecessary sympathy 
both for Mr. Davies himself and for the 
corporation he represented. The Ele- 


vated is not being adroitly dealt with. 


The scheme of discipline which Croker 
and his merry men are operating is too 
bold and noisy to produce the best re- 
sults. Such methods would never have 
commended themselves to Mr. Platt. To 
hold a wayfarer up in broad daylight and 
put the thumbscrews on him in the 
public highway, where every passer-by 
can see him squirm and hear him yell, is 
barbarous, and unworthy of the degree 
of civilization to which we are proud to 
think we have attained. When Mr. 
Croker took hold of the Elevated it had 
no friends except those it had hired. By 
his crude methods he is making friends 
for it so fast, that by the time this issue 
of Lire gets out it promises to be re- 
garded as a bulwark of the people against 
oppression. There never was such a kick- 
ing upstairs of such a greedy corporation. 


‘Lirs* 


It is a doubtful policy of Croker to 
attack corporations, anyway. They are 
his mainstays, and his business with 
them is to give them bran mashes and 
milk them frequently. He should not 
take sides in his dealings with them. 
No doubt the Metropolitan is nearer his 
heart than the Elevated, but it is mighty 
dangerous for him to give such convinc- 
ing public evidence of it. If he cuts the 
ground out from under the Elevated, 
what will it drop on? What, indeed, 
but his own Metropolitan. There is 
enough of us to go round if only we can 
be properly parcelled out. Mr. Sage and 
Mr. Gould must be allowed some stand- 
ing at the public trough. With Mr. 
Sage, his presence there is tl.e habit of a 
lifetime; with Mr. Gould it is an heredi- 
tary instinct. If Mr. Whitney must 
have his forefeet in the trough, well and 
good; but not his hindfeet, too. 





EALOUSY is an awful thing. See 
J the Metropolitan and the Third 
Avenue roads, which have no dealings 
with the green monster, but dwell 
together harmoniously and let the oint- 
ment run down on their beards! Observe 
the sweet unanimity with which they 
carve up Amsterdam Avenue and ar- 
range their lucrative death-traps on that 
school-margined thoroughfare! There 
is no jealousy there! None! Nothing 
but addition, division, and contempt for 
public opinion and public rights. That 
is the way to doit. But this feud of the 
allied interests of Croker and Whitney 
with the Elevated—oh, my! Honest 
men may yet come to their own if such 
things are permitted to happen. It isa 
grand row, though, and Heaven send 
that there may be such an infusion of 
temper into it that it may be fought 
through to a finish. 





HAT a greedy world it is, and 
what desperate eagerness we see 

in all quarters to be out early enough or 
up late enough to get the worm. The 
struggle between the Haves and the 
Have-nots is always going on. A thin 
file of Have-nots is ever climbing up into 
the level of the Haves, and a counter 


stream of Haves is trickling down into 
the great Have not ocean. There are 
seers who declare that neither of these 
streams is full enough or swift enough 
nowadays to do the work it should do; 
that the Haves are getting too strong, 
and what with trusts, and unbounded 
capital and money to buy legislation, 
they are getting too permanent. They 
wag their heads, these seers, and predict 
a day when the Haves and their holdings 
will become so great an offense to the 
hungry and despondent Have-nots that 
there will be a great upheaval, and the 
Have-nots will strip the skins off from 
the Haves and divide up their goods. 

Perhaps so. It is an odd time in the 
universe when there is not an evil day 
drawing nigh for somebody. But sofaras 
we learn anything from history, we learn 
that there must always be Haves in the 
world, and that the permanency of any 
particular lot of them is apt to continue 
as long, aye, a good deal longer, than it 
deserves to. 





, Noses ! 
HE Haves arein the place of leaders. 

If they get too lazy: to lead, or too 
feeble to lead, or too infernally greedy 
to spare time to lead, then they had better 
look out for squalls. If the lazy rich 
men in this country put in their time in 
having fun, and the able rich men con- 
centrate their vigor on getting richer, and 
if the money of rich corporations con- 
tinues to be poured out, not in fighting 
iniquity, but in purchasing privileges 
from bosses and buying protection from 
demagogues, then we may conclude, with 
a good deal of confidénce, that there isa 
hot time on the way for the Haves, and 
though it may be unduly long coming, 
it is pretty sure to arrive. The Have- 
nots have a right to demand government 
so far in their interest that it shall pro- 
tect and preserve their franchises and 
other property, minimize their burden of 
taxation, give them the full worth of 
what taxes they pay and preserve, as far 
as may be, equality of opportunity among 
men, Ifthe Haves can yroduce leaders 
who care more for these public wants 
than they do for heaping up unnecessary 
millions they would better trot them out. 
If they don’t the Have-nots will, and 
when such leaders come they will havea 
following. 
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MISS MARY E. WILKINS. 


H, land of conscience and of cod! 
Of cotton mills and copper stocks! 

Of Puritans beneath the sod ! 

Of riches, righteousness and rocks! 
Close-fisted is thy soil. Thy fleld 

Brings scant reward to ploughman’s pains, 
But Mary Wilkins makes it yield— 

Oh, what a mighty crop !|—to brains. 


His Comment. 


*€7T WAS readin’ t’other day,” remarked Abner 

Appledry, a rural swain, ‘‘that the grass- 
hopper has, accordin’ to its size, one hundred an’ 
twenty times the kickin’ power of the average man, 
an’ I kinder got to thinkin’ what a hooraw-boys- 
hooraw sort of a time there would have been, 
night before last, when I called on old Squire 
Proudfit’s daughter, if I had been a grasshopper an’ 
he had been a grasshopper an’ still held the same 
opinion of me, as a grasshopper, that he ’peared to 
have as a man, an’ had displayed it in the same way 
that he did display it. I guess, if sech had been 
the case, the upper end of my spine would be 
stickin’ right out of the top of my head this 
minute.” 
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The Fall of Boston. 


os The school officials of Bos- 
ton have declared war on the 
- eating by scholars of pie 

. |#%% and other indigestibles. 

—Daily Newspaper. 







O pie for Boston 

youths, O shade 

Of Tacitus and 
Robert P.! 

That such an 

order should 


be made 
An actual ne- 
cessity. 
How great a 


lapse from 
virtue old 

By Boston 
people in 
their teens, 

When pie has 
gained so 
strongahold, 
Supplanting honored bread and beans. 

O tempores! when pumpkin, mince, 
Can interest the appetite 

Of those who but a fortnight since 
Looked on this truck as deadly blight; 

For now, behold, with shameless mien 
And unabashed and friv’louseye, 

The Bostonese desert the bean, 
Brown bread, et cet., and call for pie. 


Through lapse in moral strength fell Rome, 
Insidiously undermined. 
Alas! shall we right here at home 
As shocking an example find? 
From classic brown bread and baked beans 
That nurtured Emerson, and all, 
To pie—plebeian pie! Who weens 
How soon we'll mark proud Boston’s fall! 
Edwin L. Sabin. 











“THE LADY OR THE TIGER?” 
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‘“*NOW, WERE I TO ADD GAS—” 
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Ay t/ Spirit of Beethoven: WHAT A NOISE! 
fal Spirit of Handel: YES, IT’S A TERRIBLE THING, ALL THIS MUSIC BY AMATEURS. 
Ld 


T was in a Duluth 
court, and the wit- 
ness was a Swede who 
was perhaps not so stupid 
as he seemed to be. 

The cross-examining at- 
torney was a smart young 
man, whose object was to 
disconcert the witness and dis- 
credit his testimony. 

“What did you say 
your name was?” was the 
first question. 
~=—._—s- ‘* Yahn” — very 
deliberately— ‘‘ Pe- 

= tersen.” 

‘‘John Peterson, eh? Old man Peter’s son, I 
suppose. Well, John, where do you live?” 

‘* Where Ah live? In Dulut’.” 

‘* Now, Peterson, answer this question carefully. 
Are you a married man?” 

‘Ah tank so. Ah was married.” 

“So you think because you got married you 
think you are a married man, do you? That’s 
funny. Now, tell the gentlemen of this excep- 
tionally intelligent jury who you married.” 

‘“*Who Ab married? Ah married a woman.” 

‘‘See here, sir! Don’t you know any better 
than to trifle with this court? What do you mean, 
sir? You married a woman? Of course you 

. ; married a woman. Did you ever hear of anyone 
Little Ba-Ba: SAY, AREN'T YOU A SAMPLE OF THIS “DRESSED BEEF” I HEAR A * 
SO MUCH SCANDAL ABOUT? martylng aman? 
Miss Heiver: OH, DEAR, NO! WM ONLY A COW BELLE. ‘*Yas. Mah sister did.” 









ANOTHER DRESSED BEEF INQUIRY. 
























AVOURNEEN, O mavourneen, there’s 
leagues of windy sea, 

A cruel waste of waters, dividing you and 
me; 

But straight to you I travel, when down 
the stirring street 

Isee the green flags flying and hear the 
marching feet, 
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Mavourneen, O mavourneen, the 
girls they speak and smile 

Here, maybe, just as tender as in 
the Emerald Isle; 

And blooming round about me are 
faces rosy fair, 

You’d think they’d felt the blowing of 

sweet Old Country air. 








All stepping out together, while fifes and ~ awe £ a = But faith, there’s not amongst ’em a 
bugles play gf + + f pair of eyes so blue 





The tune that sets me dreaming—and that’s “J” - 
“Saint Patrick’s Day.” 


I wonder, O mavourneen, do you, too, mind the word 
You gave to me at parting, so soft the air scarce heard? 
The evening star beyond us hung shining in the sky, 

A little breeze went over—it passed us with a sigh. 

And somewhere in the distance a fiddle scraped away, 
Till echo after echo rang out “ Saint Patrick’s Day.” 


As them that, warm and loving, your 
Irish heart looked through ! 


The Limerick lanes have whitened with blossoms and with snow 
A many times since then, love, for that was long ago. 

An ocean rolls between us, but what are time and tide, 
Mavourneen, O mavourneen? I’m walking by your side 

And listening to your promise whenever, blithe and gay, 

The band that’s out parading strikes up “Saint Patrick’s Day!” 


Mild Food for the Feminine 
Intellect. 

ifr. T was re- 

served for 
an American 
to show 
the world 
how a 
great bus- 
iness suc- 
cess can be built up 
on no other foundation than the pre- 
sumed feeble-mindedness of women. The 
Ladies’ Home Journal has reached its phe- 
nomenal circulation by a careful avoid- 
ance of all virility, a careful writing 
down to feminine standards. So strict 
is the discipline maintained that no 
member of the staff has ever been 
known to slip into the masculine atti- 
tude or adopt the masculine point of 








view. Even the columns of advice 
to young men are written for the 
edification of their mothers, grand- 
mothers, sisters and maiden aunts, who 
read all the counsel offered with infinite 
pleasure and profit. There are few 
things more delightful to middle-aged 
ladies in the country than to be warned 
gently but firmly of the pitfalls and 
temptations of life, or to be told how 
alertness and integrity will win for them 
commercial success. 

It can be no easy task to edit a periodi- 
cal on these lines, and to escape even a 
careless lapse into intelligence. The 
labor involved in securing photographs 
of home-made chairs, ‘‘ dear old ladies,” 
tables at church fairs, and Mr. Moody’s 
open bible, is greater than the unin- 
itiated suppose. The responsibility of 
looking after the manners, morals, com- 


M. E. W. 


plexions, love affairs and last year’s 
dresses of thousands of young women 
must be a heavy weight to bear. One 
thing only is left undone, one danger is 
still unaverted. If the enterprising 
Journal could but be persuaded to edit 
a series of school-books like those en- 
joyed by our great-great-grandmothers, 
its good work would be complete, and 
generations of women, fitted by educa- 
tion for this pure enjoyment, would rise 
up to call themselves its readers. 
Agnes Repplier. 


No Precedent. 
ce OU didn’t get an invitation to 
Doctor Cutter’s wedding? Surely 
that must have been some mistake in 
sending them out.” 
“T dont know. It never happened 
when I owed him a bill.” 
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COONTOWN SKETCHES. 


Parson Featherly : DE LAWD HAB TOOK YO’ HUSBAN’ AN’ LEF’ YO’ WID SIX CHILLUNS; 
BUT ’MEMBAH, SISTAH, DAT DAR’S SOME GOOD IN ALL DE LAWD DOES. 
“1 DOES, PAHSON. I REALIZES DAT DAR’S ONE LESS FOH ME TO PERWIDE FOH.” 





The Love Letters of Two 


Poets. 

THOUSAND pages of real love letters 
A that were the beginning of an ideal 
marriage would be an interesting “ human 
document,” even if written by a man and 
woman of ordinary intelligence. When 
the man is the first poet of his time, and 
the woman almost first among modern 
literary women, the correspondence be- 
comes an extraordinary contribution to the 
literature of the emotions. That is why 
“The Letters of Robert Browning and 
Elizabeth Barrett” (Harper) are so vitally 
interesting. It is the conjunction of a 
great passion and the supreme power of 
expression in both man and woman. 

The loves of genius have usually been 
one-sided affairs in their literary expres- 
sion. Dante, Shakespeare, Petrarch, Goethe, 
Burns, wrote great poems inspired by love, 
but the objects of their passion were dumb. 
This was probably fortunate, because in 
several cases the answering song might 
have been in the nature of a chorus, each 


woman believing that she was the one and 


only love. 
* . 


UT there is no room for cynicism in 
regard to the genuineness and per- 
manence of the love of Robert Browning 
and Elizabeth Barrett. One may laugh 
slyly at the superlatives they use, but never 
doubt for an instant that they believed all 
they were saying. The fervorof the letters 
is all the more remarkable when one recalls 
that Browning was thirty-three and Miss 
Barrett almost forty when the correspond- 
ence began. She was a recluse, and con- 
fesses to a distrust of “ what passes in the 
world under the name of love.” This, she 
says, had grown to be a habit of mind with 
her when she met Browning. Her ideal of 
the man she might marry was so high that 
she did not believe such a fairy prince 
would stoop to her if she ever found him. 
At least that is what she told Browning, 
and she gave him to infer that he was far 
ahead of her ideal prince. She probably 
had long believed that she could never find 
a man good enough for her. It is a way 
with poets! 


* * * 


HE surprising thing is that this is not 
a literary courtship. Indeed, that is 
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its great charm. They forgot absolutely 
that they were poets, and wrote as lovers. 
When they began the correspondence they 
were self-conscious phrase-makers. Brown- 
ing delighted in obscurities, and she was 
prim and pedantic, as a mature blue- 
stocking is apt to be. 

But in a moment, in the twinkling of an 
eye, the miracle happens! There is a great 
light, and they see only each other. For 
them it is a new world. Into it echoes 


LiFe 


and the persistency of the great 
passion. 

So fine is it that it almost jus- 
tifies the wrench which 
its publication gives to 
the feeling that there are 
some things too intimate 
for publicity. Droch. 
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“SAY, DOC, I CAN’T SEE THE GOOD OF YOUR STANDING 80 FAR OFF AND THROWING THE PILLS.” 


“WELL, I CAN! 


come from the world of men and books 
in which Browning is a figure; or of the 
narrow invalid’s world which sometimes 
presses cruelly on the other poet. But the 
only reality worth counting is this great 
love which they never tire of telling. Even 
the divine art of poetry is an incident. 
They make a pretty pretense of “ sympa- 
thizing ” with each other in their work, and 
of “criticising” it, but it, almost laugh- 
ably, resolves itself into glowing eulogy of 
everything they write. 

The interest of these letters is, therefore, 
not due to the eminence and literary asso- 
ciations of the author of “Sordello” and 
the author of “Aurora Leigh.” It doesnot 
even faintly suggest a volume of literary 


reminiscence. It is a love story, pure and 
simple, like Mérimée’s Letters to an 
Unknown. 


You may wonder why they never tired of 
it; why they did not fear to express them- 
selves so extravagantly lest they could 
never live up to it; why not a gleam of 
humor ever flickers through the pages— 
you may marvel at these things, but you 
may never doubt the intensity, the beauty, 





Uncle Sam, Loguitur. 
NVESTIGATION is vexation, 
Expansion is as bad. 
McKinley’s make-up puzzles me, 
And Alger drives me mad, 


Sure To Be. 


DITH: Chappie is wearing 
a look of importance. 
Lena: Yes, and it’s a horrible 
misfit. 


Post-Bellum. 
ETURNED NAVAL 
HERO: The next thing I 
remember was the order, given 
by the Admiral himself, to flood 

the magazines. 

LisTENER: Yes, and everyone 
of you, from the Admiral down, 
is still engaged in carrying it out. 


DVICE to the Liberator— 
Liberate Alger. 


THESE PILLS ARE FOR YOUR APPETITE.” 





FINANCIAL NOTE. 


A VICTIM OF THE BIG COPPER COMBINE. 
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ALGER SAYS HE 
WILL NOT RESIGN 


Will Stay in the Cabinet Until the 
Expiration of His Term, He 
Maintains. 

Washington, Feb. 24,—Secretary Alger 

returned here to-day from -Detroit. 
He says he does not intend ta leave the 


Cabinct until his term is up, and never 
has had any other intention. 


—Despatch to New York Journal, 


And this is the boasted enterprise of 
yellow journalism! Lire gave its read- 
ers this news weeks ago. 





OMANTIC and heroic plays 
have lately come into such 
vogue in New York that Mrs, 
Fiske displayed considera- 
ble courage in presenting 
Sudermann’s “ Magda” at 
just this time. But Mrs. Fiske is a cour- 
ageous woman, as she has shown in more 
ways than one. Although her male allies 
have weakened and gone over to the ranks 
of the Theatrical Trust, Mrs. Fiske still 
maintains her fight for independence in her 
art. This means financial loss, and encoun- 
tering every obstacle that the art-stranglers 
can throw in her way. It is a high testi- 
monial to woman’s pluck that the plush- 
furniture school of theatrical production 
has not been able to wire her off the face 
of the earth. 

“ Magda” is familiar to regular theatre- 
goers through its presentation by bDern- 
hardt, Duse and Modjeska, It has not had 
many repetitions in America, however, be- 
cause it deals with phases of life which 
delight the foreign dramatist because they 
are real, but which fail to become popular 
here because our general public will not 
have imported plays unless the surround- 
ings are picturesque or palatial, and the 
characters are drawn from the slums or the 
“upper circles” of European society. The 
atmosphere of ‘‘ Magda” is middle-class 
and stuffy, like that which Ibsen loves to 
reproduce, but it is certainly real. Itisthe 
revolt of an impatient nature against this 
atmosphere and its commonplaceness that 
makes the story of Magda. She leaves it 
and gains a place in the great worid, 


‘LIFE 


although in the meantime she 
falls from grace. Twelve years’ 
absence only emphasizes to her, 
when she returns, the pettiness, 
the narrowness, and the hypoc- 
risy of the people who live in a 
provincial town. For the sake 
of giving her child a name, she 
is willing to return to these 
hateful surroundings and 
marry its father, who 
has become the arch- 
hypocrite of the place. 
It is the struggle which 
brings about the deci- 
sion, and the conse- 
quent revolt when she 
discovers that recog- 
nizing the child is not 
part of the father’s 
plan, that makes Magda 
a dramatic character. 

There may well be 
discussion as to which 
of the great artists, who 
have chosen this réle 
for a display of their 
powers, has done it 
best. From the point of 
view of moving effect 
on the audience, Mrs, 
Fiske would certainly 
not be among the first. 
She does not play it as 
a tear-compelling part. 
Both Duse and Mod- 
jeska excel her in that 
respect. This does not 
mean that she is not 
pathetic, because there is much unavoid- 
able pathos in the part itself. She has been 
away from home so long battling with the 
world that she is more or less hardened 
and practical. She is a glittering crea- 
ture—even to the extent of wearing a 
low-necked evening gown at breakfast— 
but it is the glitter of the diamond whose 
other characteristic is hardness. The in- 
stant effect of her performance is not so 
powerful as that given by her sister artists, 
but it appeals to the mind as perhaps a 
truer picture of what Magda really was. 
Mrs. Fiske’s emotion is not the conventional 
emotion of the emotional actress, but that 
we encounter more frequently in real 
life. Tears and sobs are not its only signs, 
and on that account it is a more intellec- 
tual performance than the others. 

** Magda” is, from the technical point of 
view, a great play, and Mrs, Fiske is to be 
commended for giving our public further 
opportunities to study its excellencies. 
The production of such pieces yields no 
great pecuniary return, but, unlike the 
Syndicate managers, Mrs, Fiske does not 
make money-getting the first consideration 
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“TAKE UP THE WHITE MAN’S BURDEN, 
AND REAP HIS OLD REWARD.” 


in what she does. At the same time, Lire 
wishes that both Sudermann’s brains and 
Mrs. Fiske’s talents and courage might 
have been used to more agreeable purpose. 


* * * 


AGDA” received 
scant notice from 
the black horse 
cavalry wing of 
the New York 
press compared 
with the energy 
devoted to an atrocity called ‘‘ By the Sad 
Sea Waves.” This was perpetrated at the 
Herald Square Theatre-by a couple of gen- 
tlemen— not actors—named Matthews and 
Bulger, who have been connected with the 
vaudeville business. How these gentle- 
men—who would doubtless be amusing 
through the fifteen or twenty minutes 
allowed to a variety show sketch—could 
keep a theatre-full of adults through two 
hours and a half of pure drivel is ‘one of 
those things no fellow can find out.” But 
perhaps, as some people maintain, New 
York is a jay town, after all. Metcalfe. 
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THE EMPTY STOCKING. 
From Christmas Number of Lit, 1894, 
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HOSE readers who have followed Lire from its begin- 
ning know well the drawings of MicHart ANGELO 
Wootr, whose death we sincerely mourn. His children of 
the street, often amusing but oftener pathetic, told many a 
tale of joy and misery, of fun and mischief, of hunger, of 
love, and of subtle satire. . 
These creations were always gentle and never vicious. 
They were simply but cleverly drawn, and done in a 
friendly, sensitive, lovable spirit—the spirit of the man himself. 
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TOO DREADFUL. TO THINK OF. 
“] SAY, TOMMY, IF EVERYONE OF US WORE STOCKIN’S AS BIG AS THEM, 
SANTA CLAUS WOULDN’T HAVE ENOUGH TOYS TO GO ROUND.” 


From Christmas Number of Lirs, 1896. 














“ BESSIE, WHAT DOES ‘I. H. 8.? MEAN?” 

“WHY, THAT’S THE RICH FOLKS’ WAY OF GETTING SANTY 
CLAUS TO STOP AT THEIR HOUSES; IT MEANS ‘I HAVE 
STOCKINGs.’”’ 


From Christmas Number of LiFe, 1889. 
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Cheap at the Price. 
6¢7T came.” 
] ** What came ?” 
“The gown.” 4 
“What gown ?” f 
‘*My gown.” 


“Your gown! This is the Vi4 
first I knew about it.” f if 
“Why, Jack! How can you ? yi 


Don’t you remember ?” 
*“No. Nor you.” KA 
“Tt was two weeks ago, at 

dinner. I said I must have 

anvther gown, and you said all 
right.” 

‘You said you must have an- 
other gown, and I said all right. 
Ha! I’m a good thing.” 

** But you did!” 

“While you were speaking of 
gowns, why didn’t you men- 
tion a diamond cluster, a pair 
of cobs, a house and lot, yacht, 
and listen while = said all 
rizht?” 

**Now, Jack!” 

‘How much was it?” 

“Don’t you want to see it 
first? ” 

** How much was it ?” 

“That’s all you think about 
—money. You know if I didn’t 
dress well you—” 

“Yes, I know. I’d neglect 
you. I’ve heard that before. 
How much was it?” 

“Guess,” 

“Two hundred.” 
“How absurd! 
would do such a thing.” 

“‘ Then one hundred.” 

“ Now, Jack, you know I couldn’t get 
a gown like this for any such price.” 

** How much?” 

“Tt was—let me show it to you. 
is. Isn’t it lovely?” 

“Yes. How much, did you say?” 

‘Oh, you really don’t want to know.” 

“Don’t I? Come now, my dear, tell me 
at once how much that gown cost. I won’t 
have any more nonsense.” 

** Well, dear, it was just one hundred and 
ninety—with the trimmings.” 

Tom Masson. 


As if I 


Here it 


From Washington. 
IFE learns from the daily 
prints that our genial 
President has been warned 
by his Senatorial friends 
= that among the people 
the universal admiration 
of Secretary Alger is not 
quite so universal as it 
was. He has been told that Mr, Alger’s 
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‘* YOUR EMBALMED BEEF IS JUST AS BIG A SCANDAL!” 
“BUT I AM A VICTIM AND YOU ARE A CAUSE.” 


retention in office might in the next 
presidential campaign prove an embar- 
rassment to the Republican candidate. 
Of course President McKinley has no 
personal interest in the next campaign, 
but it is to be hoped he will take steps to 


make impossible any such campaign 
cries as 
BEEF ! 
BEEF ! 
Wuo EMBALMED THE 
BEEF ? 


Or such doggerel as 
There was a man in Washington, 
And he was wondrous wise; 
He fed the troops on bad canned beef 
Instead of beans and rice. 





Or that a popular game should be 
played to the words 


Embalmed beef hot! 
Embalmed beef cold! 
Embalimed beef in the pot, 

Nine years old! 


Willing to Work. 


ce ET me see,” said the editor to a 
new acquisition, a graduate of 
the College of Journalism, “I hardly 
know what to put you at.” 
‘* Until you decide,” replied the man, 
“Tl sit down and write a few leading 
editorials.” 














TT. is the Bumblepuppy. He’s quite 
tame, , 

Although he’s said to be a sort of game. 

You scorn him, yet you must—ah, there’s 

the rub— 

Accept him at your table or your club. 

He has his points, yet he’s a pest, indeed ; 

I would we could exterminate the breed. 





‘Live * 


STUDIES IN UNNATURAL HISTORY. 





ERE’S the Gold Eagle. Very rare. 


They say 
This bird is worth ten dollars any day. 
He has no wings, apparently, yet I, 
Or you, or anyone can make him fly. 
He’s very powerful—held in great esteem ; 
And money talks, so let the eagle scream. 
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~EE the Welsh Rabbit—he is bred on 

S cheese ; 

(Or cheese on bread, whichever way you 
please.) 

Although he’s tough, he looks so mild, 
who’d think 

That a strong man from this small beast 
would shrink? 

But close behind him follows the nightmare, 

Beware of them, they are a frightful pair. 








Priscilla Angelina Murphy: UM GOIN’ TER SHAKE YER RIGHT HERE, BILLY HICKS, CAUSE YER AIN’T UP-TO-DATE ENOUGH FER ME. 




















THE UP-TO-DATE BELLE. 


CAB WUZ ALL RIGHT, BUT IT AIN'T IN IT WID PATSY’S ORTERMOBLE. ORL IS OVER BETWEEN US. 





YER HANSUM 
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Curious methods of punishing indiscreet editors are in 
vogue in some countries. In ‘‘South American Sketches ” 
Mr. Crawford describes the interesting experience of an 
| editor who had been unfortunate enough to give offense to 
| the ruling powers by the freedom of his criticisms. 

The editor was arrested and confined in a narrow passage 
between the cages of two jaguars, notorious for their bad 
tempers and their intense dislike for human society. 

The intervening space was so regulated that neither of 
the ferocious animals could get its paws quite to the middle 
line between the cages; so that a spare, active person, if 
very careful to follow the classical advice about the advan- 
tages of steering a middle course, migitt manage to puss 
without special injury, though the achievement would be 
| both exciting and dangerous. 

Our editorial friend happened to be stout, and therefore 
| was the more easily reached by the occupants of the cages. 
| As if to add insult to injury, he was given a chair on which 

to sit, and at the same time was furnished a copy of his own 
| paper, the issue which had brought him into trouble, in order 

}) that he might meditate upon its contents, 

He tried to sit motionless and bolt upright, feeling those 
sleepy, cruel eyes fixed upon him. At the slightest move- 
ment, or the rustle of the paper, uneasy mutterings arose from 

| the cages. and a paw would stretch stealthily toward him. 
Leaning quickly to the other side, he was sure to be met by 
the ugly claws of the second jaguar. It was a case of Scylla 
and Charybdis. 

Every few minutes the jaguars became wildly excited 
| and clawed fiercely at the shrinking editor, who, dv his best, 
could not escape those rending toe-nails. His clothing was 
torn to shreds, but except for a few scratches he was not 
really injured.— Youth’s Companion, 


Epison is fond of smoking, but he becomes so absorbed 
in work that he even forgets that he has a cigar in his mouth. 
When he had an office on Fifth Avenue, New York, his desk 
in which he kept a box of cigars was always open, and as 
the boys came and went at all hours, his cigars disappeared 
with mysterious rapidity. Finally he asked a friend, who was 
in the tobacco business, if he could not do something to 
discourage this disappearance. 

“ Why, yes,” said the friend, “I'll make up some cigars 
for you. TV’ll put Hoffman House labels on the outside, but 
I'll fill them up with horse hair and hard rubber. * 

“Well,” said Mr. Edison, in relating the story, “that 
fellow went to California and didn’t return for three months. 
1 forgot about him meanwhile, but when he got back I said 
to him: ‘ Look here, 1 thought you were going to fix me up 
some fake cigars,’ 

«Why, I did,’ he said in surprise. 

“<«You did? When?’ 

“* Why, don’t you remember—a flat box with a green 
label; the cigars'in bundle form, tied with yellow ribbon.’ ” 

“Do you know,” said Edison, innocently, ‘I smoked 
them all myself.”—Exchange. 


Iris sometimes possible for a lawyer to prove that his 
opponent is the wiser man. A police justice was disposing 
of cases at the rate of about two a minute, with great exact- 
ness and dignity, being judge, jury and attorney all in one. 

“Then you are sure you recognize this handkerchief as 
the one stolen from you?” he said to a complainer. 

“ Yes, your Honor,” was the reply. 

“How do you know it is yours?”’ demanded the Justice. 

“You can see that it is of a peculiar make, your Honor,”’ 
replied the witness. ‘That is the way I know it.” 














HARPER AND BROTHERS: NEW YORK AND LONDON. 





he Adventures of Philip. By W.M. Thackeray. Illus- 
trated. . 
Short Rations. By Williston Fish. 
Ragged Lady. By W. D. Howells. 
Letters of Robert and Elizabeth Barrett Browning. Two 
volumes. 


McTeague. By Frank Norris. 
McClure Company. 

The Sinking of “ The Merrimac.” By Naval Constructor 
Hobson. New York: The Century Company. 

Plutarch’s Lives. Englished by Sir Thomas North. In 
ten volumes. Volumes 1. and Il. London: J. M. Dent and 
Company. } 

“If I Were a Man.” By Harrison Robertson. 
York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

The Wire Cutters. By M. E. M. Davis. Boston and New 
York: Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


New York: Doubleday and 


New 








“Are you aware, sir,’ shouted the Justice, drawing a 
similar one from his pocket, “that there are others like it?” 

“Indeed I am,” replied the questioned one, still more 
placidly; ‘‘I had two stolen.”—Youth’s Companion. 


“ JUDGE OGDEN HOFFMAN had but little sympathy witn 
total abstinence. At the Pacific Union Club one night, a 
prominent San Francisco merchant was airing his temper- 
ance virtue. “I am now in my sixty-third year of water 
drinking,’ he declared. 

“Mr —— has gone a little beyond the exact truth, 
I should think,” said the Judge. ‘Surely the first year 
of those sixty-three he did not drink water! He may have 
done so since. All I can say is I hope he likes it." 

—Exchange. 











| For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
| national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 


Seaman — Cnictttbe, 


Shirts for full dress are of fault- 
DO Laces. 
TH I = th Spangled and Jet Lace Robes, 


Russian, Venise and Applique Lace 
PUT A 
All-overs, 


| Nets, Chiffons, 


| Mousselines, Veilings, Rufflings, 
Rich Laces and Flouncings. 


Proadway A> 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 

















less fit—they have non-bulging 





bosoms—nothing finer can be 


produced and they cost less than 


custom made. 
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CYCLOMETER on your wheel. 


| 
| 
| It is as useful as 
1 your watch. One measures distance, the 


CLUETT, PEABODY é Co. other time—both are essential factors of ev- 


j ery business or pleasure trip. To every 
| (Successors to Cluctt, Coon & Co.) 


At Your Furnisher or Clothier 








cyclist the Veeder Cyclometer is a necessity. 


Its merit has elim- 
inated competition 





















Makers ) —90% of modern 

| cyclometers are 

I — — VeederCyclometers 
} ’ Every Evening at 8:00. Price, ®1. 10,000 miles 5 

) ALY § | m Drury Lane Sensational Play, and repeat. Duat- 

The Great Ruby, rest, “poaltive, 

Mats. Wednesday and Saturday at 2 action. On the*Trip’ 


Cyclometer. price ®2,the 
small indicator can be set 
back to zero separately Hke 


Model - studies for 
painters and sculp- 


PHOTOS FROM LIFE. Relief Pen, No, 314, 








| tors, really artistic and most beautiful collection. a stem-setting watch, 

| Price List,with 100 miniatures and 2 cabinet-size after each trip. Parts cannot 

|} photos, $1.00 note or stamps.—S. RECKNAGEL, are pera — EASE IN 

| Nachfolger, Munich, IL. Brieftach, Germany. actually ene. No WRITING 
springs. No delicate parts. UNSURPASSED. 


Made for 24, 26, 28, 


Everyone with a pair Booklet free. WA 











80-inch’ Wheels. other varieties 
| VEEDER MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CONN. | 2 of stub pens.. §Q Sti/°s fine, medium 
a S VS an unt points. . 


“will see 
that the GODIVA 
| is the best Solid Back Hair Brush. 


ROBERT LOW’S SON, Maker. 


%: Esterbrook Steel Pen Co., 


Works, Camden,N.J. 26 John S8t., N. Y¥. 
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On a Buffet 
In a Twilight Room 


The glow of a 
Low Fire Reveals 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


THE 
AMERICAN 
GENTLEMAN’S 
WHISKEY 


The Bottle Gleams 


Hunter is UNTER 
i a 
Comforting a 
ogden” 
If you need a stimulant ‘ oe? +3 


it will comfort you 





Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 







































AGLE Liqueurs 


(CORDIALS) 
“The first and only truly American production.” 


Superior Tonic and Digestive Beverages, which combine the Delicious 
Taste and Aroma of Natural Fruit. Popular as Dinner Liqueurs, and 
Unequaled for Punches, Cocktails, Sherbets and as Culinary Assistants. 









Asa SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER, we will, on receipt of 
$2.00, ship express prepaid, one dozen asssorted Liqueurs put 
up In our Good Luck Flasks, each flask holding two drinks. 















Write for Illustrated Booklet and Prices. 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 
RHEINSTROM BROS., Distillers and Exporters, ESTABLISHED 1876 
943-965 Martin St., 944-964 East Front St., CINCINNATI, OHIO, 
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WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 





A Large Stock 
Always 
4 = Carried by 


SAM'L 
BUCKLEY 


& CO, 
1O0Williamst, 


NEW YORK 


Agents for 
a 

Q Telegraph Co., L’d 

London, Eng. 
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Don’t Worry 


about the bicycle to buy. There 
is one you know is good— 





327 Broadway. New York. 











WE All you have guessed 
about lifeinsurance may 





mld you EVER COLLECT STAMPS?— 
ng is much pleasure and bape | init. For 
only & cents we will start you with an Album 

50 differentstamps from Cuba, Phil. Isl., 
Porto Rico, ete., ane our 80-page list. etc. W ° 
‘Buy Old Stamps. Standard Stamp Co., St.Louis, Mo 






PAY 
Pp O S T- How and, Why, om 
AGE. 






















THE ONLY DANDRUFF CURE 


and Positive Preventive of Baldness. 

Essentially an Ideal HAIR TONIC for LADIES, as it is 

free from all oily or fatty substances. Invented by Dr. 

P.J. Eicuuorr, Professor of Dermatology, Elberfeld,Germany. 
Send for instructive pamphlet on treatment of the HAIR. 

Sole U.S. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, 35 and 37 White Street, New York. 





the tested 


Waverl 
_Bicycte Sj 


Waverley Catalogue—Free, 


Indiana Bicycle Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 


be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 







Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 











CUFFS HELD 


by the Improved Washburne 
Patent Cuff Holder can be 
placed just where you want them ; 

will never slip but may be instantly 
released. Drawers’ Supporters, 
easily adjusted or taken off, ex- 
cellent for holding golf trousers. 
By mail, 20 cents the pair. .Cata- 
* logue showing these and other 
novelties, free on request. 


American Ring Co., == 
Box 58. Waterbury, Conn. 


RUINART 


































THis story about Kipling’s recent arrival in this city is 
apocryphal, but amusing. The keen-eyed street urchin espied 
the great writer as he landed from the boat. Stepping for- 
ward briskly, he touched his hat, and, pointing to the heavy 
valise in Rudyard’s hand, smilingly remarked: 

«Let me assume the white man’s burden? *’ 

The great Kipling looked down on the blue eyes of the 
eager urchin. ‘My boy,’ he said, in even tones, “a burden 
the hand is worth two in the bush.” And the boy passed on. 

—The Verdict. 


HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE. 

During blizzard week people took good advice and didn’t 
travel, but telephoned. For two days travel was impossible 
for most, and during the other four it was uninviting for all. 
But the telephone service worked uninterruptedly throughout, 
and did about double its usual duty for six days running. 
People who have telephones in their houses were very lucky. 
Message rates make the cost of the service at your house very 
moderate. The blizzard season is not yet over. 


PROFESSOR (at last lecture of the term): The examination 
papers are now in the hands of the printer. Are there any 
questions to be asked on the examinations? 

VoIcE (from the rear): Who's the printer ?— Yale Record. 


AMERICA makes the finest brand of champagne, Cook’s 
Imperial Extra Dry. It is delicious, fruity and pure. 


“PDocror,” said he, “I'm a victim of insomnia. I can't 
sleep if there’s the least noise—such as a cat on the back 
fence, for instance.” 

“This powder will be effective,” replied the physician, 
after compounding a prescription. 

‘““When do I take it, doctor?” 

“You don't take it. Give it to the cat in a little milk.” 

—Exrchange. 


THE HOTEL ‘‘ THORNDIKE,"’ BOSTON, opp, the Public Gardens 
Is famous for its unrivaled cooking and most excellent 
service. European plan. 


“WELL, after all, Fred has some good qualities. He is 
generous to a fault.” 


“Yes, especially to his own.”— Yale Record. 


In the Washington correspondence of a Chicago paper, 
the habit of Representative Brosius of Pennsylvania of tak- 
ing a nap during sessions was humorously alluded to. At the 
Press Club a crowd of newspaper men gathered around the 
Representative and read the article aloud to him. He waxed 
wrought. “If the person who wrote that screed had been 
born a beast he would have been a panther, if a bird a buz- 
zard, if a fish a mud cat, if a reptile a lizard, if an insect a 
bedbug ; but being born a man, hé can only be a villainous 
liar.” 

‘Guess again, Brosius,”’ said one of the journalists ; “ it 
was one of the prettiest girls in Washington.”—£xrchange. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
Accessible location, excellent table, prompt service. 


* 

BUTTER DEALER: Isn’t that a pretty steep price for com- 
mon wrapping paper? 

PAPER DEALER: Half four cents a pound? Well, I don’t 
know. You get from twenty-five to thirty cents a pound 
for it when you dispose of it.—Erchange. 


RAISED TO HEALTH, 

More infants have been nourished with Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk than by any other so-called 
infant foods combined. Thousands of mothers testify to its 
merit. 


“So THE lady engaged you at once when you said you 
had served with me?” 

“Yes, she said that any girl who could stand you three 
months must be an angel.”—F /iegende Blaetter. 

LITTLE ETHEL: 

LITTLE MABEL: 


What does your papa like for breakfast? 
He always likes anything he hasn’t got. 
Pittsburg Dispatch. 


“ FATHER,” confessed the callow youth, “I have married 
her; we are two souls with but a single thought.” 

“Well, you’ve gained something. A single thought 
isn’t so many, but it is one more thanI ever knew you to 
have before.”—Detroit Free Press. 


ELDERLY MAIDEN (out rowing with a possible suitor, to 
her little sister, who is frightened by the waves) ; Theodora, if 
you are so nervous now, what will you be at my age? 


Thirty-seven, I suppose. 
—Pitisburg Dispatch. 


LITTLE SISTER (meekly) ; 








|, Lhe 
Finest Sublime Lucca Oil, made Sept. 15th, 18%, 


iThe Best is the Cheapest | 1 


Rae’s Olive Oil is both the best 
and cheapest, quality considered. 


Chemical Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s 


by the Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to 
be “‘ unadulterated by admixture with any other oil 
or other substance. It is free from rancidity and all 
other undesirable qualities, and it is of Superior 





\ Quality and Flavor.’’ 


S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


Established 1836. 
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Comfortable 


Sh 
For! Men | 


Are your husband’s shoes comfortable ? f 
Tell him how to get comfortable shoes 
and high-grade shoes for $4. Drop a pos- 
tal card to RALSTON HEALTH SHOE f 
MAKERS, for booklet telling you all ¢ 
about it, FREE. Campello, Mass. 4 








FOREST “p* STREAM 
‘ TRIALTRIP | 


AT SPECIAL TRIP RATE, 


This large illustrated ents weekly 
is just the paper for you if you are a shooter 
or anzler or amateur sailor or camrer or 
observer of nature, Forest anp Stream is 
called the ‘‘sportsman’s home journal,” be- 
cause all in the home read it. To know it 
is to like it. The price is 10 cents per copy 
(of all newsdealers); but that you may get 
acquainted with Forest AND STREAM, send 
25 cents (silver or stamps), and we will send 
il paper for four weeks as a special trial trip. 
Our catalogue of best books on outdoor 
sports will come to you free. Address 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CQ 
349 Brozdway, New York. 


Che Waldorf 
Zook Book. 


By “OSCAR” of the 
WALDORF. 


The most thorough and 
complete treatise on 


Practical Zookery 
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MANHATTAN, 
MaRrTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
‘\. VERMOUTH, AND YorRK. 


ACocxtait Must Be 
Cotp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PerFect 
ConpiTIon, Pour 

Over Crackep Ice, 
(Not SHaven) STIR 
Ano Strain Orr. 


Xe 


| GEWEUBLEIN  BRO., 








Ever Published 


The author, OSCAR TSCHIR- 
KY, Maitre d’Hotel The Waldorf 
and Astoria is acknowledged to 5 | 
be one of the foremost culinary 
authorities of the world. == size 8 x10% inches | 


Over 900 pages of valuable information indis- 
ensable to families, hotels, cafes and boarding 


ouses. 
Nearly 4,000 recipes. The best_and most com- 
prehensive cook book compiled. Special features 
such as suggestions in regard to the kitchen, 
menus, bills of fare, the seasons, the market, etc. 
Bound in one large, octavo volume of over 
900 pages, in handsome cream-colored 
oil dle . Burnished edges - - Price, $2.50 


THAT 


OLD CROW 
y 


has never been equaled. 
We challenge anyone to 
produce its equal. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


ESTABLISHED 1853, 
SOLE BOTTLERS, N. Y. 








THE WERNER COMPANY, Publishers, 
CHICAGO 


NEW YORE. AKRON, O. 


LIFE BINDER, 


CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 
Will Hold 26 Numbers. 
Mailed to any part of the United States for 
$1.00, 


Address Office of ‘‘LIFE,’’ 
19 West Thirty-first Street, New York. 





























Weeeewe 


EASTER NUMBER OF LIFE 


WILL BE ISSUED ON # # 
MARCH TWENTY-FIFTH 


Price, - >. * «<< 25 Games 


This number will surpass everyone of the previous successes which have placed Lire at the head of the artistic publi- 
cations of the world. No issue of any periodical will be as keen, refined and satisfactory as this Easter Number of Lire. 


THE COVER, a rich design by Henry Hurt, will be printed in purple and orange. 


THE PICTURES. C. D. Gibson, the black and white artist who stands at the head of his 
profession, draws exclusively for Lire. 
Besides Mr. Gisson’s work, there will appear in this number pictures by nearly all the 
prominent artists of Lirr’s staff. 

T. K. Hanna, Jr., will have several beautiful half-tones—the beauty and technique of 

Mr. Hanna’s work is unsurpassed. Among the other artists are Hyde, Sullivant, Blash- 
field, Gilbert, and many whose work is so well known to our readers. The half-tone repro- 
ductions will in this number of Lire be more profuse and beautiful than ever before. 


LITERARY FEATURES. Mr. Edward S. Martin, whose writings have so charmed the 
readers of Lirr, will contribute to this number. This number will also contain two stories, 
“A Romance of Two Legs” and “The Scar on the Flank,” both beautifully illustrated. 
There will also be a number of poems by prominent American poets, witty sayings, trenchant 
talks, and wholesome and pleasing generalities. 
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Regular Subscribers receive this number free of charge. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 19 and 21 West 31st Street, New York 


3ON DRAWS ONLY FOR LIFE 


Receipt of Ten Cents. 























LIFE publishes proofs of the best work of C. D. Gibson and its other leading 
artists. These proofs are hand-printed, on Japan paper, mounted ready for fram- 
ing. They are attractive and artistic decorations for any house and are suitable 
gifts for holidays, weddings, birthdays, or any occasion. The price is $2.00 each, and 
they may be had of all reputable booksellers and of LIFE PUBLISHING GOMPANY, 
19 West 31st 
: Street, New 
| aes CESS ; York. Any 








person not a 


IS THIS A CASE FOR THE S. P. C. A.? subscriber who 
It is now 6.45 P. M. and this dog has been kept out here since 10 this morning. sends us five 


dollars will receive one of these proofs free (selection to be made from our cata- 
logue), also back numbers of LIFE from September 8 to December 31, 1898 (con- 
taining the Mr. Pipp Series, by Gibson), the extra 1899 Easter and Christmas 
numbers of LIFE (retailed at 25 cents each), and Lire for one year, from January 
1 to December 31, 1899 (52 numbers). This offer is net, and orders must be sent 
direct to LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., New York City. 


Nl i} 
ANE: 
ae 
Copyright, 1896, by Life Publishing Co. . 
THE EDUCATION OF MR, PIPP. 

Mr. Gibson Draws only for Life, and Kis New Work can be Seen in no Other Publication, Vt. 
While in Paris Mr Pipp, just after dinner, steps out for a few moment 

with a chance acquaintance, It is now 2.30 A.M. 


it 








Regular drect subscribers renewing their subscriptions, will be entitled to 
one of the proofs, free, selection to be made from back numbers, or from cata- Chie Drawing is One of the Mir. Pipp Series, by @. D. Gibson, now 
logue, which will be mailed on receipt of ten cents. This offer is net. Running in Life, Tncluded in the Above Offer. 
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“ED-PINAUD'S, 


f | great social reformer has probably done more in the 
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® | cause of literature and art than any other living critic, 
ri and every word that he utters is entitled to the pro- 
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It is a wonderful soap 
that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves the 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap. The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im- 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal- 
anced or not combined. 

What is good soap? 


Pears’. 


Allsorts of stores sell it, especially druggists; 
all sorts of people use it. 


all. 


NEW YORK’S SOCIAL REFORMER. 


ANTHONY COMSTOCK, AND HOW HE FEELS ABOUT 
LIFE. 


Who has not heard of Anthony Comstock? This 


Stem [Bros 


are now showing 
their Spring Importations of 


High-class Foreign 
Dress Fabrics 


consisting in part of 

French Embroidered Voile, 

Dotted and Plain Crepe de Chine, 
Crepe Plumetis, 

Silk and Wool Veilings and Bareges, 
French Broadcloths 

Mixtures for Tailor-made Gowns 


Black Dress Goods 


Grenadine Broche, Crepe Olga, 
Embroidered Veilings, 

Crepe de Chine, Siamoise Plumetis, 
New Effects in 

High-grade Mourning Goods 


Cotton Fabrics 


Printed Swisses, Organdies, 
Lace Batistes, Dimities, Crepons, 
Scotch Novelty Ginghams, 
Madras and Cheviots 


West 23d St 





foundest respect. We recognize fully his quality 
as an advertising medium, and hence his picture is 
published. If asked about Lire, there is no doubt 
whatever that Mr. Comstock would say: 


“Some time ago I was all run down and over- 
worked, having sat up for three nights reading 
Rabelais and the Triumph of Death, when by the 
merest chance I picked up a copy of Lire contain- 
ing some words of praise about my great work. I 
began to feel worse right away, and since then I 
rarely look anyone straight in the face. It is cer- 
tainly the worst paper that I know anything about | 
and I would not like to have any of my friends read 
it. I take it myself regularly, as it is an unfailing | 
source of annoyance to me, and it has done more to 
cripple me than any other paper.” 





These are high words of praise coming from 
Mr. Comstock, and will be recognized as such by 
We have nothing more to add to this. 





IN THE 
FAR-OFF ISLANDS 
OF THE PACIFIC 


Agents of the New York Central Lines 








are arranging for travel across this Con- 
tinent via Chicago, St. Louis and Cincin- 
nati to New York and Boston, in connec- 
tion with the great Ocean Ferries. No 
other American line stands so well at 
home or abroad as the 


“NEW YORK CENTRAL.” 


For a copy of “The Luxury of Modern Railway 
Travel,’ send one 2-cent stamp to George H. 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Cel- 
tral Station, New York. 
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